
i m 


To #<>»* lifter to the K>ng of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner,^ 

A care-crazd mother of many children,! 

A beauty-waining and diftreffed widow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft daies 
Made prife and purchafc of his luftfti II eye, 

Seduc't the pitch and height of all bis thoughts, 
Tobafc declenfionand loathd bigamie. 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This Edward whom our maners ttraic the.prince. 
More bitterly could I cxpoftulare, 

Sauc that for reucrence to fome aliuc 
I giuc a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord, take to your royallfelfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignitie : 

Ifnot to blefie vs and the land withalh 
Yc t to draw out your roy all ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time,. • _ 

V nto a lineall true deriued courfc. 

Mat, Do good my Lord,yourCittizens entreat yoUd 

Cates. O make them ioyfull, grant their lawful! fate- 

Glo. Alas, why would you heape tbofe cares on me, 
lam vnfit for A ate and dignitie, 

Ido befecchyoutakeit notamifie, 

1 cannot, nor I will notyceldtoyou. 

Buc. If you refuleit asin loue and zeale, 

Loth to depofe thechild your brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tcnderneflc of heart. 

And gentle kindc effeminate remorfe, 

Which we haue noted in you toyour kin,. 

And egal lie indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you accept-our fure or no, 

Your brothers ionne fhall neuer raigne our king* 

But we will plant lome other in the throane, 

T o the difgrace and downfall of vour houfe: 

And in this refblu ion here we lcaue you. 

Gome Citizens, zounds ilc intreat no more. 

Glo. Q do notlwcaic my Lord of Buckingham. 


of Richard the third. 

CMtf. Call them againe.my lord, and accept their fui^ 

Ano. Do,good my lord.lcaft all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you inforcc me to a world o/care , j 
Well, call them agaioe,I am not made of ftones. 

But penetrable to your kindc intreates, 

A 1 belt againft my confcience and my foul e. 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backc, 

To beare her burthen whether I will or no, 

I muft haue patience to indure the lode, 

Butifblacke fcandale or foule-fac’t reproach 
Attend the fcquell ofyour impofition. 

Your meere inforcemcnt ffiall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof,. 

For God he knowcs,and you may partly fee. 

How fan e 1 am from the defire thereof. 

Mat. God bleffe your grace, we lee it, and will fay 81-, 

Glo. In faying fo.you fhall but fay the truth. 

Buc. Then I folute you with this kingly title : 

Long hue Richard,Englands royali king. 

Mat. Amen. 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown’d. 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will haue it fo, 

Buc. To marrow then we will attend your grace. 

Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good cofen,farvvell gentle friends. 

Enter Queette mother, Duchefe ofT orkt t Mar<yeesfDffrfet i tig. 
one door eJDucheff* of Glower M another door e. 

Du. Who meets vs heere.my neece PlantagcnctJ 

Q*. Sifter well met.whether away fo fall i 

Du. No fo ither then the T ower,and 4 s I gucfle 
Vpon the like deuotion as youi fclues, 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Qu. Kind fitter thanks, wcele enter all togither, Entt? 

And in good time here the Liuetenam comes. . LioHttntvtU . 
M,Lieutcnant,pray you by your lcaue. 

How fares the Priricef , • 

Liu, Well Mad^and in b c^th.but by your lcaue, .. 
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